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To fog Honoured Brochir ; 
Philip De Gols, Gent, 


BIS) | 
Have for ſome tume waited to expreſs my 
Reſpetts unto you, but having had nothing 

worthy, I bave hitherto ſtaod out; nor do 
I preſume now to build my Security on Merits ; 
but ſince kind Heav'n has deſign d you for my 
Mecxnas, I kneel at You the Shrine, and 
offer up the Unhappy SAMSON unto Tos, 
' wnhappy indeed, deluded by them tempting Wa= 
men, then ſtill imitating the firſt Deluſion : Nor 
truly, tho'it i a long time (ince, do I think it 
1 out of Date, or that the Ladies have forgot 
it,(the leſs the mare pity ;) Or there i no ſign for 
it yet. But I would not have the Ladies think 
hard of me, becauſe I pity poor SAMSON's 
| Caſe, and his Mitreſf Infidehty ; nat that 


I ſuppaſe all Ladies Faithful alike netther. 
But why do I Carp at the Ladies * thoſe tender, 
ſoft, ſweet, harmleſs Creatures. Sure, as to 
argpard Appearante, there can't be muth-harm 
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in that Sex : But ſtay,c and fince. STR To. 
admire 'em too, I ſban't ſpeak againſt them; but 
only corrt; your Lomuteſpention."to \prcept; this : 
And T could wiſh that it was worthy You, who 
Fortune and N ature conſpiring have made you 
the bappieſt Man: © Fortbne . gave ©naliy, 
mai & Wit and all Vertubus Vug- 
lifications, whereby Tow 'are--(urceſsful 4n the * 
Hearts of the Farr, Obliging to all, efteem'd be= 
lod, ador d by all ;» You, "You alone, the Dar= 
ling of Mankind. © And thefe uncommon Endow- 
ments have all therr Center tn Your Breaft, un- 
mxt with Vices to-follen Tour Glory ;- But be= 
feaes , Your Inpeniity-fo gently frown in Tor ſofts 
neſs of Poetry, ſeems t0 derive its wat ov from 
the ſweetneſs of Tonur Diſpoſition ; andure,Your 
Favour to, and atqudintan with Portry, 137 
Great, that Ton alone deſerve ts claim\the Das 
el. ' T hope Tou will actept this, and that it may 
give Tou ſome Recreation'4n the Perufab; and 
fo Ibeg leave to gratifie my." Ambition, \td.\fub4 
foribe.\my_elfj on 4h in aw) Vos oa ant 
Q1 ., Honoured BR. Q T\HE/R,,\\v\ 


i, vLourhumble, and ok ON ot ak 
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Lover" 


Unhappy "L Vere” 


6 410d 11913 206. 4yoR gh; Blib eld 1A 

O God has weought.the,Dad,, paw-Rvigeslayt.o: > 4071 
Where.c're Triumphant; Iyael cutotheir; way'3: 513 9 T 
Whilſt with, bis, Stcength,ghy Almighty, .d/J6p Q&nr;1 
Rob'd other Natiem kD, OY \8bcmv.tha;; Throws; nods Lan 


EIT 


Yes, in the | "Bag As Hae err elit 03 by 
Now Pharaqgb's mighty veithetyy bright y Charged burlthd boo 
And ſent beneath. yg'qh. Underwarrth Wprighch tid 190ft 5H 
Where is his Power, Godg.Pegple w2IpGaved: imlA od3 12H 
While 1/racl digg'd, ;tbez,digghd: Bharghis: Grayes eidl ed9f 
Sjhon, with mighty:OF, 6 : Dedihiadeandedþ*vom you214 1121 
And Median Kings, dierbecatomte didi bleed 112d 1s 'odT 


Kings numberlefsi9ene udaquiſhit zall/ around; 1962 Is 'odT | 
And Walls were rooted up by Trumpet Sound.. 


ouT A3 Thus 
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Thus God deftroy'd, and with his powerful Hand 
Led 1/rael ſafe unto his promis'd_ Land :. | 

Now did the Wars and bloody Slaughters ceaſe, 
Encircftd with the:bopes of Laſting Reace. - | 
But Ah Where's Peace, when God the Javelin thretfa; ? 
The-Peace with Canaan, T1/raet overthrows ; 

To Idols now they run ; Ah Joſbua's Dead ! 
They ſacrifice to Beal, forget their God; 
Uncircumcis'd, they mix with Sacred Blood. 

Then God -enrap? , did Lighten -ev'ry Flaſh, = 
Brought. burning Flames, and firuck the.. Face 
With mighty Thunder, mixt of th* Hniverſe, 

At ſtake their Honour and their Glory lay, 

For God had left *ctn for Devourers Prey. 

The Heathen Monſters roul'd the Swelling Tide, 

. Raging they- came, and gap'd DeſtruCtion wide : 
1/racl then tatter'd in- their thſty Steel, 

With broken Bows|and Darts, > they flop and kneel ; 
And from th* Almighty's Throne of Juſtice flye, 
And to his Mercy Seat for Pardon cry : 

God he hears Prayers, with Prayers we God may move, 
He ſtopt his Hand; 'was mindful of his Love. | 
Here the Almighty, awful Majeſty, | 

Curbs his hot-Wrath, 'he cafts/a-pitying Eye, 
With Mercy mov*d,<he-could-not fee *«m Dye; * 

+ ;Tho' all their Glory was as'cwere'intom'b; '''/-- * 

. Tho' CO I i Sk uophuny'd's 


(7) 
Tho? Moſes, Foſbus dead, their. Friend's above, + 1 + 
And Judges now: ſhall- more ' auſpicious prove; 
Judges ſhall judge the Tribes, their Wars they'l wage, 
Deſtroy their Foes, and ev'n with Death i ingage- | 


Such was-the mighty $4MSON, whoſe great Dink, k \ 
By Heav*nly Quire was ſung, twice told on Earth; 'C 
Eager and Young, in th valine liſt he came, - © 
The God of War puſh't 6n the Nohle Gamez I 
In his Veins Blood, with eager Zeal would rife, + 0 © 
His tender Cheeks did Glow, with Sparkling Eyes. * 
War his firſt Miſtreſs was, for War alone 
Deſign'd by God, to fight for 1/ra:/s Crown : 
Great were th? Ideas of his Yer Young Soal, 
*Fwas Honour, and Ambition-all,” V Var whole. 
Great were the Labours he'd already done, 
And now was calld for Judge to IreePs. Throne :: 
A Nazarite by Birth, with eager Zea © oe © 0A 
To free his Nation, ſeek Revenge” with Steel.) 3 ll 
And now afcending to the Judgarent Seats, bh 
In Mighty Words his faithfa} Mind I 


Thus Iſraels God with Conqueſt crowns my Fead,, 
By fragrant Zeal, and trae Devotion ted, © 
'- With mighty Vittory my Foes 1 Slay, 

And Thouſands by this Hand do vanquiſh't by he 
Wing'd with Sxeceſs,” tÞ Philiftines 1 ae, 


EC 


Philiſtines to alf 1; by me betrayd: wore 
Fields 


* : 
\ Mak 


And urge my Jelf* thro? Flobds of eapakis: RA 


Inſpir'd by Vengeance,” ſtill they'l feel my Arm,' 


With ſpuling of their. Blood, my Blood Ple warm: 
This Hand fhall make "em fear ;, Ple bring *m ; low; ; 
T heir diſneal Ruzwes all dn: heaps Ple\throw;: 
Tho" they are ſtiff to kneel, too tall to bow: 
Vet on their Necks Ile ſet my lofty Throne, 
And place my Chariot with the Riſing. Sun. 

» No Prieſt (ball ere here Baals Altar load, . 
No Fragrant Gums ſhall burn t'a-barbarous God 
No Heathen State ſhall for Alliance ſue, 
Tho” Nations ſhall with Courting Frj:ndſhip woo ; 
No Crown with all its taudry tempting. Pride, 
No Coronet ſhall. ever move this Head; 
For God I fight ; God ſhall reward the Deed. 
To nothing ſhall my fixed Soul give way, 
No Luft (ball tempt, no Wanton Womens Eye : 
Women ! (kind Heav'n forbid ! ) tho: all her Gems, 
And beauteous Face, out-ſhines th* Suns Radiant Beams ; 
Ple conquer ſordid Luſt, ſo vile, ſo foul: 
Ah wretched thought ! too mean for my Great Soul ; 
God's Nazarite I am, and Juage of Iſrael. 
Ifraels Laws Ple write, and mark. in Bload, 
And bear the Mandates of Great Jacob's God. 


Thus ſpoke the mighty 'Hero;, at whoſe Word N 
The Tribes aftoniſh's, deew. their: Warlike Sword : 


Fields with their. Cariaſſe; T cover'd ire) 9%. pony I. f 
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fe with his Coorage ted the Glorious Train, 
To free *ens from the baſe Philotines Raign : 
| And while he fpake, Fame did her Trumpet Sound, - 
| And flew with's mighty Name to all around. 
| All Nations with a fearful Reverend Awe, 

Adord his Name, as Heav*a rever'd him too; 
And in the Skie, on wavering Wings ſhe hung, 
And his Great Deeds 'in moving Notes ſhe ſung. 


| Bleſsd be the Hevor, who Gods Quarrel takes, 
. Oh Heav'n! thy Wrongs his juſteſt PR wakes, f 
Who ready ftrove, and ftrives, and &re fhall toil, 
To Conquer Philiſtins, #0 tead their Spoil : 
And whilf he lives, due Wrath ſhall ſwell bis Soul. 
Sq have T1 ſeen him, when in Timnath's Plain, 
4 Lion roar'd, . unto  mhoſe Breaſt he ran, 
Hnd rent his - ED? Fleſh with's Hands alowe.; 
And thirty Men at Askelon he threw, 
Brought forth their Spotl, aud ſent 'em down Below, 
So deep to Hell, as to Heaw'n his . Fame does Go. 
Here Samſon, Zorah. ſhall thy Deeds proclaim, 
And ſing thy Matchleſs ever-living Fame 5 
While Brands with Foxes, . as your Enſigns fly, 
And Olives, Corn do burn, (before your Eye, 
And make the Vineyards 4s. the Deſarts le. 
* He rouz'd azain by Wrongs,' his Sword he dravs, 
And weas his Mighty Hand to. ſpotleſs.Canſe : 


C 10) 


A'ow the Great SAMSON, he could bold. no more, . .. 
Here his wing'd Wrath, his flaming Lightning bore; 
He Cruſbt, and Conquer, fill d the Fields with Gore. 


A while the Labours of our Heroe ſtay, 


While he fixt Grounds, for Gloriow Triumphs lo, | 


To Etams Rock he's gone, to bring the Day. 
No, the Great SAMSON cannot take his Reſt ; 


No little time for him*s in Halcyons Neſt :. 
Philiſtines Wrath again him, cauſe Aﬀords, 
Judah betrays him, bind his Hands with Coras ; 
And in Philiſtines Camp they SAMSON lead,, 
Unhappy SAMSON ! mow ordain'd to bleed; .-. 
Great was the Quire, end long. Turw'd ivas. their Foy, 
Their Shouts were Mighty, up to Heavn they fly, 
With Trumpets, Cimbals, ſung the Vittory. 

Thus tyd and bound, the Mighty SAMSON ſoos, 
His mighty Hand fill by his Courage led; 

' He wrung his Arms, and ſtrait the People fled, 
His Hands he did unfold, he broke the Cords, 
His Foes he did purſue, his Rival Lords : 

An Aſſes Faw-bone from the *Ground he took, 

His Foes the Great Philiſtines, then he ſtruck ; 
With mighty Slaughter and Confuſion Grew, 
With loud Alarms the fearful People Flew, 

So loud, ſo diſmal Cry, did e&re-where Roul, 

As caus'd Amazement into ev'ry Soul ; 

Heav'n it ſelf as an Admirer ftood, 

Grew Pale to ſee his Hands ſo ſtain'd in Blood, 


While 


( 12') 
IP hile he with Conqueſt wing*d; and thur infpir'd, 
Phrſues his hawghty Foes," with Seat antird ; 

Puſbe on their Fates' to ii utmoſt point of W, ar, 
Nor thought he could have ſcatter Death too far, 
While Thouſand Souls cryed- F "engine ants the Air. 


Thus ſung the Goddeſs, but confin'd She was 
To Numbers; his great. Deeds were Nambens: 
Then ftrait She flew; t afſail the lofty Skye, . 
While her aſpiring lab'ring. Thonghts.:let flye; 
Theſe Words ſhe: left, and then ſhe flew away. 


Religion is his great Ambitions Aim,' 
No Objei# of a tempting Luſtful., \Flame ;\ \. 
Np Love ſball ever claſp him in her Arms, - 
Nb Love ſhall move, endear'd with Thouſand Charms : 
No” Beauty ever, with its killing Eyes, 


«Wd io 


Shall cauſe his Soul a Bleeding. laces.” 


This C#pid heard, who. from his Throns han, 
'Twixt Heaven and* Earth, did on. his Pinjons"fnove ; 


Pamper'd with Pride, with Pawerful, Luft 'was fed; 
With Envy burn'd and, \with. Ambitio ed: \ aud 


Enrag'd, his Blood d lid; h bai and wrung h -*—a | 


And cry'd, Not. eavn ys my Great Commanal : 
And ſhall a, Mortel here #3, Strength: aeſpiſe, $28 


Tho? he be great, hes Wane $9 Hearn "ages riſe; "pF ES 


Vet Pre in Heav'n my Throne, fixt far above, 
Where mortal Reach, aſpiring Thought can move. 
T' I B 2 


Ana 
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My Name thus ſcoru'd, 42d] « Mortals Play "9 
Or what extravagant Thought dares ſoar ſe hight 
As to diſpute my Worlax. Supremes; 
Oy who does aare deny me,.. Heaven tqo,d... 

In Heavn, or Earth, 1 will no room 5 

Nor Hell it ſelf. ſpall basſft' a Rival'Lond, © 
Who" dares behold, and face me wnador'd t' 
By this my Dart, all:liardwed Heaits'ſb4l _ 
PR wanquiſh Triamph, all to Love Phe lead, | 
Ev'n SAMSONS Heart's for Sacrifice deeyecd. 
Tho he rejetts a thouſand Amorous Charms, 

Or vilifies Loves tender ſacred Arms. 

Tet here's his Fate, he ſhelf to love' obey, 

His haughty Soul I will- in Raines" lay; 

How dares a Mortal frorn Deity ? 


Tho) Cords can't bind, no Chains his hands cats che, | 


Tho with his naked fp Þb8 a Lion throws: 
On heaps caſts Men, a Thouſand at a Blow, 
Tet one poor Darts Jews from my mighty Bay: 
Shall melt bis Neart, and love alone hel bear, 
And be 4s great * Love a he irin Wy : Le 
No Thought but Low ſbull ever reach his. Mind, . 
' Thro Lowes th Pe, the Loves he ſpall. be Blind, © 


Thus ſake as mighty Love, and iraight, ie fled, 


la's hand his BoW, ont Tide bs Queer laid; 


(13) 


.To Gazs then he flew, whereas he NM 
On a Notorious Fair: his Eyes he caſt,z/ LY 
Then ſpake the God, . This. ſball the. Co mquereſs be, 
And ſhe ſpall lead Great SAMSONS Son! En 
Then eager in hs Thoughts, his Mind Mind inſpir'd, 
And with an ardent- Soul her Heart he; fir'4;.: 

And Flaming Jevelins in her Breaſt he als. 

Tes, common ſordid Lui# he gave her too. 

Here Our Great Heroe's . Soul | does bing mite, 

At Gaza now ta ſhow, his mowaroys oht, 

His Name muſt greater be, his Trophies infinite, 
But SAMSON, ſtay, 4h! Whither do you run ? 
From Gaza flee, Ah ! Love is in the Toon; 

Zave ſeeks your heart, will rob 20u of your Crown. 


Mean time, when $2/or's noble Thoughts were high, 


And thought on Slaughters, Battles:in the Way ; 
When all his Mind was only Viftory, 

Love ſee the Warlike: Heroe as- he came, 

And in his Eyes mov'd firſt a gentle Flame; 
Thea in his Mind he kindled a ſoft heat, 

Th? Idea of his Soul waxt all Delight ; 

At laſt he farther try'd the Noble Gueſt, 

He drew, and ſhot-a Dart into his Breaſt. ' 

Now gently, the fizrce Monarch grew more kind, 
Aqd all his Strength was whole for Love delign'd ; 
On Women thinks; #nd throws the Jaw away, . 
And Cl but 'Weinehs Heart ſhall be his Prey. 


; 
; 


At Gaza, mighty 
He knows not whether 

His Mind is. Roving, inking on ſoft Chari 

He wiſh't him Bleft,. claſp? t round in Lovers Arms: 
And thus, whilſt lab'r ring with theſe Thoughts oppreſt, , 
His Eye, then Wanfon' Eye, 'ſpy'd' room for Reſt. 
VVhat muſt poor Semſon do? his Heart does burn, 
Love does him draw, from Gaza he can't turn ; 

He'l venture on, and't6'the Fair One flye, . 

Bleſs the ſhort Night, arid love th* Syn' ſhall tay. 
Away he goes, 'wrapt With" toves Dearelt Charms, 
Looſes the Night within her tender Arms; 

But till his Soul 1 is labring with a Care, RBRTY 
He cannot reſt,” Alih&s"come too far!” © 
So Faults . with. Sweets indear'd,, yet Tortures bear. 

His Thoughts did tell him, - how Philifines laid, | 
And watch'd to Murder him, « ev/n .as,they Gd; ol Is 5191 
His very Soul did cry, You. are. betzay'd..... 7 2111 93} 9 
Then from his Sleep. and Slumb'riogs he did riſe, "ir oi bob, 
He fee all Dark, no ſpriokling Stars: th Skiess 1 1 
All things were huſlt, .no- little: Birds repair, - . if 12 1: ; NS 
No Murmyring Notes dg, found. thro''th?;dusky AirF : ol 
All Nature ſleeps, yes, Wakes the and his Fog,.!: 

He dares not ſtay, he muſt, yes, he will 893 els vl 
He went, and like a Martial Eagleflew:,. ;- 51:7 i 7 ba 
No Thunder from "the, Skies lo {wifte're; rod," 1:2 nomo'. nO 


And carry'd Vengeance: from the NT iwd Gr BL _ \ bal 
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In vain they VVatch, in vain with hopes they Feed, 

In vain their Arms, and all their Snares are ſpred ;_ 
VVings on his. Feet, and Lightning in his Eyes, 

By Fears and Hopes, and with his wrath he fiyes: 

Not Lucifers Armado could ingage | 

The Glorious Michael! with more helliſh Rage, 

Both by his VViſhes, ' and hot Blood inſpir'd, 

Thunder*'d when e*re he Breath'd, and when he look*c he fir'd. 
The City Gates at length our Samſon ſpies, 

He ſee the V Vatch, he thought himſelf the Prize ; 

The Gates were ſhut, the Guards ſtood all about, 

Now Courage leads his. vigorous Arm, he ſtout, . 

Does urge himſelf thro? Death; and as he flew, 

He claſp*t the Gates, and took the Pillars too, ; 
VVith Poſts and Barrs, he on his Shoulders threw : 

And left the Guard aſtoniſh't at the Sight, 

Fear ſhook their Limbs, more dreadfulcthe Night. 
Away he fled to Hebron ; now he Goes, 

He leaves on th? Hill his Load, and mocks his Foes. 
His Thoughts did ſwell with dangerous Amorous Care, 
Hel never more encounter in that VVar. 

His Mind was heavy ; how th' Almighty Power 
VVhich he'd abus'd, forgot ſhould help him more; 
No more by Heav'n, he ſwears, that VVanton Pride, 

Nor VVomans Eyes ſhall call his Soul afidez C 
He ſcorns to ſte an. Amorous Luſtful Bride. . 


3 o 
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(15) 
But ſtay, the God of Love, his Fall will cadſe, - - - 7” 
No VVar lyes in his Breaft ; he lives in Peace, | £ 
The fairer time to-conquer him with eaſe, | : 
Your Fate is firm, your ſelf Oh Sawſon*s Snare,  " 
Leſt Love deſtroys you quite, with wanton Air, £ 


And butn you more than with Promethean Fire. 


But ſee, Great Semſon's Mind is ſtill in Love, 
He tugs with Charms, thoſe Sweets he cannot leave; 
Thoſe pleaſant Thoughts he can't again poſſeſs, 
Thoſe ſacred Bonds of. humble innocent Peace ; 
Still he does Labour in his Royal Mind, 
His Will, and yet his Oath, cannot be join'd ; T 
He would, but dares not now to Gaes Go, | 
He'l go another way, thoſe Charms to flee; | 
To Ryreck he will run, ſure there's no Love, 
He bids the VVind thoſe wretched Thoughts remove':: ' @ 
Yes, Samſon yes" at Zoreck there is Love, 
Ah! ſee it does not to you fatal prove. 
God Cupid for you Snares, theretoo has Taid, 
- And ſhot the heart of ev'ty tender Maid; 
To Ayreck now he goes, . with Thoughts oppreſt; 
He fears left curſed Love ſhould fire his Breaſt ; 
And he again Deſpiſe, forget his God, | 
Deep lab'cing Cares do vex' his drooping Head:: 


(17 -) 
Still on he Goes, and to the place draws nigh, 
Nor had he long caſt round his dazled Eye; 

But ſee Delileh, 25 ſhe: paſſed by :  - 

Neat was her Shape, and gentle was her Mien, 
Her Face was Charming Fair, no Spot was ſeen ; 
Like Stars th Firmament did ſhine her Eye, 


More Am'rous Flames than burning Comets ſhew : 


Would fire Mortals,: and to love: them frame, _- 
Yes, Hearts more fierce than Lions gently tame. 


Then Cxpid ſhook his Wings ; and from above, 
On his poor Breaſt, threw wretched drops of Love : 
Love: Courage gave, to Love he. did prepare, 
And Love now cures all his uneaſy Care ; 
Where ere ſhe goes, ſtill follows Samſon on, 
Her lovely Mien, and glorious Face drew on, 
The Eyes and Heart of our great Champion. 
Here he does aQt a Real Lovers part, 

Expreſſes lively to her Soul his Heart, 

Till ſhe with him did ſympathize the Smart. 
Again the Heroe, : Oh unhappy ſight !. 

In beauteous Maſques, .and wanton. Balls delight, 


And with their Sports they looſe "the Am'rous Night. 
Then God inrag'd, and Wrath his Hand did move, 


His Light* ning Flaſht, ſeat Thunder from above; 


Black Night cloak't Heav'n o're, Earthquakes he made, 


And Deſolation was by *'s Nodding laid : 
C 


- 


No 


bu: 


(18'). 
No Stars did in the Firmament appear, . © -. 
They ſilent were, and hid themſelves for fear. 


Then God aroſe, and his long'Siknce! brake; + - 
And with his mighty Voice from'Heay'n te Take : ©: 


How dares a mortal Worms thus raiſe' his Heawl 
How dares he thus deſpiſe, forget his God? 
1 ever Living God, Great Mujeſty, ' 


Who governs Heav*#' and Earth, who: Sues. che: Dus, TENT 


And ſends the Night; by this 'wiy Hard alone: '' 
T yaigfd the Heav*ns, the Earthly Bull laid down, 
Pm God alone, who dares diſpute my Crown ? | 

I mov'd with Love, created Human Kjud, 

Ii?s Face 1 plac'd the Image of my Mind ; -- 

Gave him what Heav'n and Earth Oye could afford, 
Of the whole Univerſe I made him Lord : 

But ſtraight the turſel Man rebellions grev, 

He find againſt 'me, \amd deſpis*d- me' too. 

Still pity mow'd my Breaſt, and T again 

The wretched Mortals gave a fecond Reign; 
Abraham's Seed I for my Darling eboſe, 

Where &re he trod, there wat he bleſt im Joys : 
How many Nations have T for him ſlain ? 

Pula down their Thrones, and cauſed them to Reign. 
Ungrateful Iſrael, the more 1 bleſs, 

Still the more fubtory they, they prize the” leſs; 
Here now my Fudge, my Satnfon, who I low'd, 
With who I was with dear Compaſſion mov a 
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| (19) 
Forgets me quite,. his Glory 'he pulls down, _  ,, © 
And waſtes my Image, meking of his own; 
Forgets his God, to Women he gives ear, 
Oxce I already freed him from that care, 
When he at Gaza was, but now 10 more ; 
Tho be ſhould pray, 1 heard his Prayers before. 
A thouſand fatal Hardſbips this ſhell prove, 
Ple leave him quite, let him go on in Love; 
As he did me, T1 will forget him now, 
Ple not regard his Coys, as he kia Vow : 
T ſmear, and*t ſbull be irye, he his Reward ſhalkheve, 
And with this Lowe hel find himſelf « Grave. 


Thus the Almighty Gad: in Anger ſpake, 

His thund'ring Voice the Cryſtaline did ſhake ; 
Earthquakes were rais'd, the ' Sea tempeftuous grew, - 
Leviathan ſtretch't the Billows as he flew, 
And Hurricanes .arqund the. Mountains blew : 
Diſmal the Noiſe; and-horrid was the Sound, 
The Winds till burſted;as they: touch*t.the Ground ; 
All things conſpired, as't were to looſe their hold, 
And bring Confuſion. dreadful, as of Old. 
This Samſon\heartl, tread Terror:ſtruck his: Soul, 
Amazement ſtrnch-hio:Dumb; {ike Dead,: ſo- Foul 
With wretched Sin, . Ab! | Sawſox:now-does (hide + - . 
His Face, aſham'd of what he lately did, C 
Aſham'd of what go, eas did kaow beldes  ! * 1! 
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So Sin to'th Conſcience bears, a horrid ſting, - 
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And thinks each whiſling Wind revenge does bring ; - 


Now Samſon's ſtruck by God, how fain he'd quit 
Thoſe fooliſh Joys, be bleſſed in-Gods fight. 
What muſt poor Samfon'do ?' Alas | he's dead, 
He thinks, if he 'does' come-again to God, ' 
And if in fin he ſtays, hel fill increaſe 7 
His curſed Crime, ſure then can hope no Peace. 
But God has left him now, his Strength*s too weak, 
Thoſe Bonds by Cxpid :ty'd; he cannot break; 
Thoſe Love-tyes :tye too faſt ;} Ah. wretched'Man ! 
Philiftines know you”re here, they ſeek again. 
Oh ! Samſon yowl be try'd, keep the Secret giv*n, 
And Oh ! let no one know, but you and Heav'h. 


” Now Samfon {lumb'ring, 'eas'd his mighty Cares, 
. Love has its Toyls, as well as lab'ring Wars; 
- Philiſtine Princes came, - and -Dow'rs they bring, 
Sure Baits for an''unguarded- Heart to fling * 
They will reward-.Delilah, if ſhe knew 
What mighty Sam/ons Force could tay, and how ? 
All things may fix, but none more furer hold, 
Than what is made by'th well-try'd'magick Gold. 
She's Charn'd;: and willing th': Heroe betray, 
"And now ſhe't only firive for Victory. 
! 
- Now had ſoft Sleep: yet left his drowſy Eyes, 
And he Injoy'd a gentle flumb'ring Eaſe ; 
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But then the Delilah with her Am'rous Charms, 
Encircled him around with tender Arms ; 

And ſwears by Baa! her God, may Curſes fall, 

And in her Breaſt be all the Plagues of Hell : 

All Tortures ever thought, ſhe will be true, 

May ſhe but only that great Secret know. 

His mighty Strength, and what his hand may bind, 
Yet Samſo,,”s loth to tell his anxious Mind ; 

Thinks this a fin again; Ah! he doubts now, 

Tf any thing hel tell, or falſe, ortrue': 

At laſt Green Withs, he ſays, around me tye, 

Will tame my Strength, and all my Pow'r ſtay. 

So Samſon ſpake, with Withs his hand ſhe ty'd, 

(And Watchmen Arm'd ſhe in her Chamber hid,) 
Philiſtines over thee, Delilah cry*d* 

Then Samſon roſe, for God was not yet gone, | 
The Withs he brake, ſtraight when his hands he wrung; 
Again Delilah, ſhe does not yet know, 

Again ſhel try what kinder Words may do., 

Kind Words, ſays ſhe, may move 4 ſtony Heart, 

Now Samſon lay, Why ſhould you Falſe impart 

For Truth, reſolve the Queſtion, let me know, 

New Ropes, ſays Samſon, never usd, may boy ; 

And ſtay my Force. Delilah then ſhe try'd, 

But found that vain, ſhe found ſhe was bely'd. 

Yet once more Delilah will try with Words, 

Deluding Words may bind more ſtrong than Cords :: 


Oh 
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0h Samſon !. how can &re thy Boſom bear, 
To hear my Cryes, and not regard my Pray ; 
1 pray, if ought you care, if ought you love, 

If any dearment can your Paſſron move : 

Deax Soul, TI pray, let me no longer crave, | 
If ſeven of my Locks with a Web you weave ; 
Will fay my Pow'r ; Oh Samſon ſave your Head ! 
See what you do, you are almoſt betray'd. 

| Let not her moving Words gain you too-far, 
Oh ! doirt reveal the Secret of your Hair : | 
God's not'yet gone, who knows but he may ſtay; 
Kind Heav*n' forbid, you ſhould your {elf betray. 
Then Delilah his Hair did tye to a Pin, 

And faſtned to a Beam; Alas all vain ! 

He roſe, and ſee, he broke the hold again. 

Then Delilah her Heart was griev'd, ſhe ſu'd, 
She wept, and with her Tears ſhe Samſon 'woo'd; 
Cold trickling Tears on her. fair Cheeks did roul, . 
In Sighs reveal'd the Sorrow of her Soul. 

How tan you ſay you love me ? Samſon ſay, 

When you ſtill mock, and keep me for your Play ; 
Where is that Lowe, which you ſo oft did ſware? 
Ah! where's the Paſſion which for me you bear? © 
And your Heart from me ſtill, yes, tho I cry, 
And beg in Tears, you mock ye Fill all day; 

[1s this your Love, kind Heav'n? mine other ic; 


Oh that I knew what could compleat thy Bliſs ! 


( 23) 
With Words and Sighs, and Kiſſes Pae relate ; 
Surely, this is no Love, but fign of Hate : 
This only thing you from my Soul do hide, 
As Heav'n is true, and 1 your faithful Bride, 
The Secret I will keep, and none ſhall know beſide, : 


Now Samſon's mov'd, his Heart does melt away, 
Who can deny, when whining Women pray ? 
His very Soul was griev'd to hear her Sigh, 
With open Heart unto ker Arms hel flye, 
Reveal the Secret now, tho' he ſhould die. 
My Dear, Ah! do not grieve too much ; ariſe, 
Ana wipe the trickling Tears from yaur Bright Eyes. 
Why ſhould you wex your ſelf, and Sorrow wear, 
Am 1 not Samſon, your Beloved here ? 
The Secret you ſhall know, ts you Ile tell, 
What &re my Heart does know, yowt know it all : 
T am «a Nazarite, by God decreed, 
No Razor ever touch't my rigid Head ; 
My Hair was never cut and if it be, 
| My Strength departs, and all my Pow'rs flee ; 

My Hands are weak, unfit for Viftory. 
Now ſhe rejoyc'd, and now he's e'ne betray'd, 
While Samſox on her Knees himſelf had laid, 
To take a little Reſt, a ſoft Repoſe;S., © 
Delilah ſent for th* Princes, Samſop's Foes : 
And in her hand, his rigid Hair ſhe had, 
Whilſt others with a Razor ſhav'd his Head. 


Ariſe 
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Ariſe Great Samſon, riſe," but Ah too late ! ; 
See now the Secret of your faithful Briae, 

Bewail not her, bewail your diſmal Fate ; 
Philiſtines over you. Then ſtraight he roſe, 

But Ah! his Strength was fled, he ſee his Foes : 
He thought as ever now, to wreſt him free, 
But now God's gone, he's in Captivity ; 

Th? unhappy cauſe of Love now Samſon found, 
Her heart does firſt intice, and then ſhe'll wound : 
A heart deſerving more, his Doom then his, 

_ His Crimes are here out-done, by her Vittories. 
Here all the depth of Love he finds, all Air 


Her Vows, her Frowns all Blood, her Smiles all ſnare. 


Samſon he's conquered, Ah ! what muſt he do? 
Alas! to Dungeons, Priſons, he muſt go : 
While's Enemies are glad, and do rejoyce, 

And fill the Air with a viftorious Voice. 

Their Altars now they load, Dagon he too, 

For this miſtaken Conqueſt, has his due. 
Philiſtizes they ſo loud their Dagon ſung, 

Till thro? the hollow Skies the Echo rung ; 
And Samſon too, they to the Altar bring. 

They bind and tye him faſt, put our his Light, 
And leave the Body Dark as blackelt Night , 
And to their Dagon offer up his Sight. 

To Gaza they poor Samſon led; Ah! there 

In diſmal Dungeons caſt, muſt Shackles wear ; 
In Fetters clos'd he lives, Oh ! might he live 

In Peace and Quiet, and his ſad Fate there grieve : 


Oh! | 


(25) 
Oh! nohard Labours now he undergoes; 
Blind, in a Mill he Grinds, is ſtruck by's Foesj 
Where as to reſt himſelf a while, he ſate, 

And thus in Tears bewail'd his Wretched Fate, 


Unhappy me | depriv'd of all what's good, 
My Toys are gone, and all my Pleaſure fled ; 
My Hopes are ſnatch't, for I am left by God. 
| dn Dungeons here, in Fetters bound I he, 

Oh that I were ſo happy as to Die! 

My Feet with Chains are torn, I Shackles bear, 
Am deſolate, my very Life I fear. 

But moſt unhappy yet, in Darkneſs creep, 

Blind, Eyelefl, Dark as Night, or Death-like Sleep. 
O loff of Sight ! for thee T pine away, 

Eclipſe Eternal, and no hopes of Day ; 

No hopes of Light ! 

Among Inhumane Foes at Gaza's Mill, 


_ 


Labours more hard than all the Pangs of Hell: 2 


At Gaza*s Mill I grind, my Foes 4 Slave, 

- Unhappy me, my Tomb, my ſelf my Grave. 

Oh! had I never ſeen that tempting Fair, 

Heard thoſe deluding Words, or ſee that Air ; 

Oh! had I never ſeen thoſe Eyes, that mighty Light, 
Which blinded me, and dim'd me more than Night ; 
Night hopes for Day, but TI can't boge for Sight: 
Pa not forgot, no not deſpis'd my God, 

In Glory I had lin'd, injoyd - Good. 
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What muſt I do? mf Gal Th We,” &Y | __ | 40 
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Oh that he was my Friepd * At nh) Maa: (| 
Were Chaff unto my Hands; P4 tial ho Ml T 07? 
And in the Diſt with Bey | heb Oar 
But he is fled, to who now. maſt I fy? 

4 dare not riſe, and him for Peraau a 
Hearn againſt me's ſbat, no Grase ts left - 

For wretched me, of all. my Jors bereft... 

Tet I will riſe, tho? Thunder ſtrikes ane Is..” 

And Lightning blaſts my Soul, le rouze my Head ;. 
And with my Pray'rs Te break quite thro? the dir, 
Until my Pray'rs ſhall reach the Almightys 2" 
Thus Semſon ſpake, and Sighing, down he lay, CON 
"His.Griefs. were many, and -his Sorrows true; ;_ 
Grief vext his Breaſt, he could nd longer Cry, 
"But in deep Sighs, his Soul woutd- Pardon Brave: | 


Now Princes join'd aſpain), they th? People call,” 
To Celebrate another Feſtival, 
To. ſing to Dagon our Great Champions: Fall:” 
Samſon is call'd for, he' mult bettitle Play; 
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He's ſtruck at's Work, and mocR#r all the Day; [2 


Betwixt the Pillars, he does ſtand for rs View. 


Once more he'l try if Pray*rs ought cant move; 
He?! pray once more, for Vengeance from-'ahove ; 
All he deſires is Death, that he might have - 


One Blow, and give. hitnfelf and's Foes a Grave + 
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War his true Friend, he prays, may leave him lt, * C | 


VVhilſt living he ador'd, her ftill imbrac'd, 
And in his dying Pangs hel hold her faſt. 
Now he's in hopes that God has caſt an Eye; 2 
Eye of Pity reconcil'd him too ; 
He graſp'd the mighty Pillars where he ſtood, 
Joyn'd in his Pray*rs, with all his Strength he bow'd, 
And over-threw the Houſe, a fatal Fall, 2 
VVhilſt ia confuſba many @ thouſand Soul: | b- 
In their.own Sables, helliſh black Array'd, 
 VVere hurPd headlong to the Eternal Shade. 
|" Vhilt-our Great Herge in a Chariot rod, 
And ſhook th$Chriſialine where &'re he zrod ; 
To Heav'n he flyes, where waiting Angels ſtay'd, 
| Prepar'd his Throne, prepar'd his Dijaderdaid :: 
| Fragratit he came, with Vengeance of his Foes, 
«- As Radient as the Suo,: co Heay'n be goes. . _ 
| © VVith freſtt Repentance, New-born new he came,., 
No Spot is on his Breaſt, a ſacred Flame 
Is Ardent in his Soul, he ſees the Joys, - ws. 
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| Now reconciled; 'to his God-416* Ijs-- 
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